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HE WILL DO IT. 


Judge to President Taft—“ Remember the pledge of the Republican party not to forget these two orphans.’ 
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PEN POINTS. 
HE medical writer who urges the children to eat raw 
onions, that dangers from kissing may be avoided, 
evidently got the suggestion from the refusal of cer- 
tain people to eat onions for a well-known reason. 


The London Punch suggests that Mr. Roose- 
velt be called ‘‘ The Expressident,’’ because of 
his hustling methods. 


** Uncle Joe’’ Cannon and the average Amer- 
ican woman are very much alike in one rspect. 
Either and correctly so 


as the ‘‘ Speaker of the House. 


may be addressed 


In quoting the words of Pope, ‘‘ Vice is a monster of such fright- 
ful mien,’’ the Cleveland Leader completes the quotation with the 
following words of its own: ‘‘ That it only needs to be reproduced 
and the success of your play is assured.’’ 


JupGce knows of few more amusing sights than that of a woman, 
with several songbirds as decorations for her hat, telling the street 
urchin that it is naughty to throw stones at the poor little sparrows. 
If American women would forget vivisection and turn their attention 
to the preservation of bird life, they would stop that 
terrible slaughter of American birds that is con- 
stantly going on inside of three months. 


The amateur performance of a certain play in a 
Pennsylvania city is said to have made brides of Je 
four of the chorus girls. JupGe hopes that the 
brides will not follow in the steps of the professional 


actresses in the matter of divorces. 
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LABOR IS WORTH ITS HIRE. 

HE REMUNERATION which our distinguished ex-First Citizen 
T is to receive for his articles on African conditions is stated to 
be at the rate of onedollar a word. To those unfamiliar with 
the requirements of his undertaking this appears to be an enormous 
rate of compensation, and perhaps it is for words like ‘‘ it,’’ ‘‘ me,’’ 
ag ee ae” “ton” “ieee eee” “ee.” Bee oe 
always been a peculiarity of the distinguished Nimrod in question 
that such insignificant, not to say commonplace, words as these have 
been merely incidental to the larger concepts of his mind, and that, 
as a matter of faci, his literary lucubrations have scintillated with 
more intrinsically valuable specimens of our English terminology. 
No editor worthy of the title would object to paying from fifty cents 
to a dollar apiece for such ringing and unusual words as meticulous, 
malevolent, articulate, or invertebrate. This being so, why is it to 
be wondered at that a series of articles requiring the abundant, not 
to say redundant, use of such arduously spelled terms as macropus 
ualabatus, mammalia africana, uptonia sinclairesis, simia satyrus, 
sicilia similibus, semnopithecus larvatus, or orycteropus cadensis, 
should be paid for at so high a rate? We could not ourselves afford 
the time to write such words as cynocephalus or megalomania oyster- 
bariensis for less than two dollars and a half apiece, and so we do 
not think, after all, that, considering an author has been President 
of the United States almost twice, he is overpaid if he averages a 
dollar a word for using language ranging all the way 
from hippotraginae down to the first personal pro- 

noun, or vice versa. 


i IS a great deal better to have the bath-tub dis- 
agree with a boy than to have the mirror agree 
with him. 





BIRD in the bushes is worth any number, how- 
ever large it may be, on women’s hats. 

















\RE YOU GOING TO HAVE A 





DEVII HOME? 


IN YOUR 























THE DIAMOND KING NOW 


DOGS. 

OGS were formerly indigenous to the 
indigent, but, since the advent of 
dog licenses, whereby a dog, with- 
out a maid or a valet, is presumed 

to be guilty until it is proved innocent or 
shot, they have been grafted on family trees, 
with their own separate heraldry, as sub- 
stitutes for children, thereby furnishing 
considerable consolation for race suicide. 
. Dogs are divided into two great classes 
pedigreed and verdigreed.  Verdigreed 


are of two kinds-—mad dogs and dogs. 


——————— | 


IN BUGVII 


Mr. Buzzer—** Just my luck, 


“pOGS GROWN WIHILI 





1. Mr. Hardofhearin—“ \t’s a bit crowded in the bug- 
gy; “twon’t do him no harm to run behind, will it? 


Fancer—** Harm? no; 
cise will make him yvrow.”’ 


he’s young, and a little exer 

















Poe 


Lb. 


Yo 


and tan shoes '"" 


PRAVEL.”’ 


REIGNS SUPREME. 


Pedigreed are of several kinds, chief among 
which are watch-dogs and sheep-dogs. 
Watch-dogs are so called because they are 
small enough, and usually cranky enough, to 
be carried around in the place of watches 
by people who have plenty of time. Sheep- 
dogs are so called because they are led 
around by sheepish-looking people. 

Those dogs are considered the handsom- 
est by connoisseurs which look the ugliest 
to other people. ELLIS 0. JONES. 
She’ll keep 
mum on her first husband. 


ARRY a grass widow. 





Mr. Hardofhearin 


** Giddap!”’ 





4 


Mr. Hardofhearin— “Jerusalem! what a quick growth!"’ 











THE CURSE OF STRONG DRINK. 





Ie 

Wr. Henry ‘*I'’m in for it (hice), so 1 might as well stagger in 
(uck) first as last Chic) Perhaps she slumbers, perhaps (hic) she don’t 
(hic) If she does, then all ’s well 





If she doesn't, then I'll vet # « ' ! * lt—— 





—— And I know (hic) just what she’s going to say. She’ll 
throw a fit and say she 's going back to (hic) live with her dear mother. 


Haw, haw '— 





irs. Henry (in anger)—‘* Shame on you to come home in such a 
disyracetul condition on the very eve of expectancy |! What will your 
offspr think of such a father as you 

















JUDGE’S FAVORITE 


" SHAM,’ 


HENRIETTA CROSMAN, IN 


Full of smiles and laughter 
Is the show you play, 
Dulling ever after 
Cares that infest the day. 


ACCOUNTING FOR THE DEATH RATE. 
oe UNDERSTAND there were seventeen more deaths in this 
town last year than there were the year before. How do you 
account for it’’’ inquired an inquisitive stranger of the health com- 
missioner, whom he chanced to meet. 
‘*There were seventeen more automobiles,’’ was the quick 
reply, as he looked out of the window in time to see another victim 
added to the list. 





But bless her innocent soul ! her dear old mother was fricas- 
seed some moons ago.”’ 





Oh, you wretch! Now you've broken up our family. 
Thus another home blasted by drink !”’ 
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YOU ARE NEXT! 


ESSAY ON TWO-LEGGED DOGS. 


N AFFAIRS of the heart, the average man is a bulldog. If 
he knows who a girl is and all about her, and if he sees that 
she is always putting herself in his way and trying to pat 
him on the head, then he sleepily blinks one eye at her and 
takes no further notice. 

But if he scents a mystery, or if the girl is trying to get 
away from him, then he is up and after in a flash; and once 
he gets her he is going to hang on like grim death. 

Another type of man is a faithful watchdog. If danger threat- 
ens the beloved, he will give up his life to save her, if need be; but 
otherwise he lies contentedly by the fire, and does not demean his 
dignity by foolish—-and, to many, necessary~—demonstrations of af- 
fection. 


Opposed to this type are the men who, like foppish and ornate 
little spaniels, are forever licking their mistresses’ hands, but ever 
ready at the sight of a new face to whisk gayly off in another flirta- 
tion. 

Other men, like the greyhound, leap agilely from affair to affair 

non-committal, elusive, graceful. 

But the most unpleasant type is the quarrelsome little Skye 
terrier, who is always finding fault with his mistress, but yelps 
furiously at the approach of a rival. BARBARA BLAIR. 
Tt 3 HAT man’s money is all tied up.”’ 

** Poor fellow! Can’t get at it, eh?’’ 
‘* Oh, yes; all he has to do is to untie his money-bag.”’ 





















KNEW YOU 
WOULD MISS 
YOUR TRAIN. 


[TOLD YOU 50 


‘DONT MAKE 
EXCUSES. 


TOLD YOU 50! 


“WST AS I EXPECTED. 


| TOLD YOU 50! 









i 


ARS AGO THAT 
DONT LEARY WOULD 6k PRESENT, 
‘ "7 TOLD YOU Sf 
















ae ALEARS * 


HEARD WHEREVER YOU GO, 





A ROOSEVELTIAN CHARACTERISTIC. FRANKLY EXPLAINED. 
“ H, NOW I have it!’’ quoth Srilloko Holmbo, the great African 66 OCTOR,’’ said the patient, who had been ailing a long time, 
: detective. ‘* be frank with me. Why do you demand such a large fee 
** Have what?’’ inquired his companion. for cutting out my appendix?’’ 
‘*What! Why, the identity of the party whose trail we have ‘* Well, the truth is,’’ explained the frank M.D., ‘* when I re- 
been following the last two days, of course. This is the third move that appendix I cut off my chief source of revenue.”’ 
wrecked typewriter we've found, and invari- — “i 





ably it is the ‘I’ bar which is battered beyond 
hope of repair. From which we may deduce, 


my dear Wotso, that’ 


HOUSE-CLEANING DAYS. 
OWNTOWN at his office man pegs away, 
With scarcely a gleam of hope; 
Returning home at the close of day 
To slip on a cake of soap. 





COULDN’T FORGET IT. 
66 @Q2ATURDAY night some miscreant lugged 
off a whole cord of my wood, and some- 
how I can’t 
forget about 



























it!’’ declared 
Silas. 

‘** Have 
you tried to 
forget it?’’ 
inquired his 





friend. 

ul Fe 
Sunday morn- A BUSINESS PROPOSITION. 
Si—** 1 believe that’s old Skinflint plantin’ flowers on his wife's grave. 
in t Hi-—* Pshaw, no. ‘Them 's early vegetables. ‘Chey hain’t no money in plantin’ flowers while 
church, hop- land 's so high,”’ 
ing I could 
get it off my mind; and before I THE CROOK. 


had been there five minutes, the (With apologies to “The Brook.” ) 
COME from the haunts of lowly life, 
I make a sudden sally, 
To venture out amid the strife 
And all my fortunes rally. 








” 


ing I went to 


choir started in singing 
‘The Lost Chord,’ so I 
got out!’’ 


WIFEY’S COOKING. 
Howell—*‘ 1 eat only 
one meal a day.”’ 
Powell-——‘‘Is that so?’’ 
Howell— **Yes; I have 
the other two at home.’ 


By divers ways, and strange, forsooth, 
I cross the narrow ridges 

That mark the boundary line of truth, 
And turn and burn my bridges. 





I steal by laws and ordinance, 
I fool the stupid jury. 

I make the common people dance, 
Unmindful of their fury. 





I wind about, and in and out, 
By aid of my attorney; 

And now and then, when he’s in doubt, 
I make a sudden journey. 


I slip, I slide, I seek a goal 
Across the broad, blue ocean, 
To buy a picture or a soul, 
Just as I have a notion. 


Then home again I turn my eye 
When all the fuss is over, 

For men are born and men may die, 
But I must live in clover 

MARY GARDEN AS “S E? ‘ : 

. HAI i \ \LOME WALTER JONES WILLSON, 
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EASY LESSONS IN MEMORY ‘TRAINING. 


** Now let’s see, Maria: this string on my little finger means the spool of cotton thread, and the next one means 


the calico; then comes the lamp wicks, and the forefinger is not to forget to go to the post-office 


string on my thumb for ?”’ 
*“Why, Abner, that’s so that you won’t forget the rest of ’em.”’ 


THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 
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but what ’s this 
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1. *‘ I remember oncet when | wuz lost on an 2. And | rec’ lects what they uster tell me 
unknown island and wuz a-wanderin’ about hope about findin’ a pot o’ gold at the end o’ rainbows, 
less like, all of a sudden I sees a most bee-u-tiful so I hotfoots arter it. Fer miles and miles I 
rainbow. — chases it, but the gol’ durn thing keeps gettin’ 


further and further away. 


ae Bimeby, arter I’d bin chasin’ it all 
day, | comes up on a little rise in the ground, 
and there in a holler before me wuz the rainbow 
disappearin’ inter a hole in the ground ! 




















ie 








<>— 





CIVKAIRES 








4. Well, me lads, I jumps right inter that 5. But jist then 1 hears footsteps behind 
hole, and lambaste me fer a lubber, if there me, and there wuz two fierce-lookin’ pirates 
wuzn’t a chest at the bottom filled with gold comin’ right fer me! 
doubloons! Heaps and stacks of ’em! And I 
sees meself jist rollin’ in wealth. 





6. Blow me, if that gold didn’t belong ter 
thein pirates, which they wuz a-burryin,’ and they 
captures me and puts me aboard their ship ter be 
put ter death! I told yez how I escapes from 
them pirates.’’ 








\ aed. 
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THE TAFFY ‘POSSUMS- 








S-HIS GUIDING ANGELS. 

















PREMATURE. 





Stealthy Steve—‘* Wah aiu’t de only industry what dem flyin’-in-de-air merchines gwine revomulutionize. Dey 
gwine revomulutionize de chicken business. Dey won’t leave no tracks. Ah ’s gwine be president ob de Moonlight 
Irackless Poultry ‘Transpo’tation Company some day—if dey don’t nuffin interfere wid mah plans befo’ dat time.”’ 


WHY? A PRIZE PUZZLE. 

AMPERED Percival Pishmince pur- 
chased a perfectly pellucid puzzle 
picture ; 

A perfectly pellucid puzzle picture 
pampered Percival Pishmince pur- 
chased. 

If pampered Percival Pishmince 

purchased a perfectly pellucid puzzle picture, 
Why is pampered Percival Pishmince now in 
a padded cell at Matteawan ? 


MODERN JACK HORNER. 


ITTLE Jack Horner on wheat got a corner 
And sent up the prices sky-high; 
He feathered his nest, 
And skinned all the rest, 
And said, ‘‘ What a big man am I!’’ 





RESTAURANT LANGUAGE. 
Patron (in quick-lunch restaurant)-——‘‘ Wait- 
er, I want two potatoes with their skins on.”’ 
Waiter (calling off to kitchen)—‘‘ Two Irish 
men with their pants on!’’ 


ee 


~~ 





A REFLECTION OF UNCLE EZRA 


Uncle—** Ye mean tew say thet a crowd like thet has bin in bathin’ here every day this summer?” 


Nephew-—** Yep ; lots of days a much bigger crowd. ' 
Uncle—** Wa-al, all | got tew say is thet the water must be gettin’ purty dirty.” 





THE FAT OF THE LAND. 


Spectator—*‘ It ‘Tony Johnson kin induce dat gal 


to marry him he ‘Ill shooly be livin’ off de fat ob de 
y 


land !”" 


NOT GRATIFYING. 


OME one sent the manuscript of a story to 
S a literary friend, with the request thrt 
he would criticise it. The friend returned 
it, with the following note: 
** My dear Blank: Your book contains much 
that is both new and good; but what is new is 
not good, and what is good is not new.’’ 


SPOT-LIGHTS. 
Alt STARS are not heavenly bodies. 
Too much costume spoils the show. 

All acting and no play makes a dull au- 
dience. 

A wise actress looks to her outlines as well 
as to her lines. 

A little beauty in the leading lady’s under- 
study is a dangerous thing. 





. - 
i Pa 
FRIENDS. 





A friend in need’s a friend indeed, I hears the people say; 
Rut every time I| needs a friend, dey looks the other way. 


The only one 


When pa ’n’ 


»N? 
The 
The 


UNLUCKY NUMBER. 


66 Ww" 


ing 

mother, who had appeared unexpectedly. 
‘I was just countin’ the 
explained the small diplomat. 
so I took one in 


Howard, what are you do- 
in the pantry?’’ queried his 


cockies, 
mamma,’”’ 
‘‘There was thirteen, 


order to break the hoodoo.”’ 


LIKE CLUBMEN. 
LAMP that’s run by kerosene 
Is not the best of lights; 
The reason is a common one 
It smokes and goes out nights. 


SICK DOCTOR. 
PROPER FOOD PUT HIM RIGHT. 

The food experience of a physician in 
his own case, when worn and weak from 
sickness and when needing nourishment 
the worst way, is valuable: 

** An attack of grip, so severe it came | 
near making an end of me, left my stom- | 
ach in such condition I could not retain 
any ordinary food. I knew, of course, 
that | must have food nourishment or I 
could never recover. 

‘** I began to take four teaspoonfuls of 
Grape-Nuts and cream three times a 
day, and for two weeks this was almost | 
my only food. It tasted so delicious | 
that I enjoyed it immensely, and my | 
stomach handled it perfectly from the | 
first mouthful. It was so nourishing I 
was quickly built back to normal health 
and strength. 

‘‘ Grape-Nuts is of great value as food 
to sustain life during serious attacks in 
which the stomach is so deranged it can- | 
not digest and assimilate other foods. 

‘I am convinced that were Grape- 
Nuts more widely used by physicians, 
it would save many lives that are other- 
wise lost from lack of nourishment.’’ 

Absolutely the most perfect food in 
the world. Trial of Grape-Nuts ten 
days proves. ‘‘ There’s a Reason.’’ 

Look in package for the little book, 

“*The Road to Wellville.”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A new one 
®ppears from time to time. They are gen- 
uine, true, and full of human interest. 





when pa gets the shingle 
when the fellers see me cry 
only one who dries my tears, the only friend I’s got, 
only one who stands by me is my dog Spot. 


who stands by me, 
ma say I’s been bad ’n’ disgracec 


’n’ laugh ’n’ 


MRS. SUBURBS. 


ACH spring, as busy 
Her flower seeds she 


as al 


Now in each backyard one may 


The Woman with the Hoe. 


"ll sow; 


no matter what I’s done, 


1 every one, 


*n’ spanks my south side sore, 
hoot ’n’ 


roar, 


LABOR TROUBLES. 
UIT-MAKER Bill 


union 
Fell in love with swell Miss Cute; 
But alas! they did not marry 


ee, who joined the 


see 


‘AT THE TEA TABLE. She would not wear a union suit. 
ar. Newed Well, dearest, you QUICK WORK. 
can’t say I ever contracted bad 
habits.’’ Hewitt—** This is a quick age.’”’ 
Mrs. Newed--‘' No, George; you Jewett—“‘Nes; it won’t be more 
Ad than a few weeks before we have 


generally expand them. 


THE MODERN VERSION. 


Roosevelt in Africa in moving-picture 


shows.’’ 


OTHER, may I go out to spin? 


Yes, my darling daughter 
Spend your time in the limousine, 


But don’t go near the chauf 





Cannibal chef —** This case of gl 
ger-bowls.’ ”’ 
Cannibal king—‘‘ 1 see, the Am 


I wish you knew the exact recipe !"’ 


NEASY lies the head that wears 


Teur. | the puffs. 


PROGRESSIVE. 


° e ‘ 
assware which has been washed ashore is marked ‘ fin 


ericans evidently use these to serve stewed fingers in 





| 











@ Tansee Mane Ree US Par Ore 


Ghiclels 


SChe Dainty 
-. Covered 


Candy Coated 
Chewing Gum 


Particularly ns 
after Dinner 


YOUR DRUGGIST 
knows that the strong- 





est and best pepper- 
mint in the world is 
contained in Chiclets 


eer 0.01. 


Sold in S¢,10¢ and 2S¢ packets 
ane ‘S.A.and Goronto, Can. 








THE LISTENER OVERHEARS 
SOMETHING. 

The lecture was over, and the gentle- 
man who did the talking strained his 
followed the 
the hall to gather in, so far as he could, 


ears as he audience out of 
what sort of an impression he had made, 
to the 
old gentlemen who were 
way out just ahead of him rendered a 


As he drew near doorway two 


making their 


verdict. 

‘* Well, Bankside,’’ 
‘* what did you think of it ?”’ 
said Bankside. 


said one of them, 
‘I’ve heard worse,’”’ 

‘Did you think it was at all illumi- 
nating?’’ asked the other. 


” 


‘“In an old-fashioned way, yes,’’ re- 
plied the venerable Bankside. 

‘I don’t catch your point,’’ 
said the questioner. 

‘Why, it was illuminating, but it 


struck me as having more gas than elec- 


quite 


” 


explained the critic. 
HORACE DODD GASTIT. 


tricity about it, 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


All good 
like them. 


people 
Near- 


ly all good peo- 
ple 


smoke them 


in Little Brown Boxes 


AMBASSADOR 


after-dinner size 


CAMBRIDGE 


the regular size 








tories About People 


“TIT cannot tell how the truth may be; 
I say the tale as ‘twas told to me.” 








nderberg 


The Worlds Best 


Bitters 


the 
blues, and makes 
light of worry. 
Health for all al- 


ways. 


Banishes 


Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
UU, SS. Agents, New York, 


Pears 


Pears’ Soap makes 





white hands, gives clear 
skin 
ness to the complexion. 

A cake of 


cake of comfort. 


and imparts fresh- 


Pears’ is a 


Comfort by the cnke or in boxe 





A SUGGESTION FOR ‘THE MOTOR 
CARS OF MUSICAL COMEDY 
LADIES 


London Punch 


iano. 2 


The Voice of the People: 


“Just the finest 
and most 


delightfully 
satisfying 
beer I’ve 
ever tasted.” 


Always the Same 
Good Old Blatz 


Order a case To-day 
Ask for It at {the heat, Cafe 


oro 
Insist on il ” 
_~—-. 


Correspondence invited direct. 


VAL BLATZ BREWINC CO. MILWAUKEE 





Caruso? 


CHEAP WIT. 

The Rev. James W. Lee, 
of the Trinity Methodist 
of Atlanta, Ga., tells the fol- 
late Joel Chand- 
knew well. 





Church, 
lowing story about the 


ler Harris, whom he 


‘*In the early days of his journalistic 
career, Mr. Harris enjoyed ‘scrapping’ 
with his newspaper contemporaries. 


He was pretty sure to get the best of 
them, too. On one occasion an editor 
remarked in his’ columns, 

‘Mr. Harris is indulging in a little 
cheap wit at my expense.’ 


‘*In the next issue of Mr. Harris’s 


paper this remurk was quoted, with the 
course 


additional remark, ‘Of it was 


cheap if at his expense. 








> 


A GOOD REASON FOR KEE 
Doorkeeper (to the lady who came late) 
you while this song is being sung If I did, 


“ROBINSON CARUSO.” 


The late Arthur William A. Beckett 
was one of the best-known journalists in 
England. Beyond the permissibility of 
a doubt he was one of the ablest editors 
who ever filled an editorial position on 
the London Punch. Shortly before his 
death he told the following funny inci- 
dent of the time when he was once hav 


ing a pleasant chat with a political) 


friend about the opera and the chances 
of Caruso singing at an early date: 
***Did you hear him last year at Co- 
vent Garden?’ I asked. 
***Well, no,’ said my political friend. 
‘What was his name?’ 
***Caruso,’ I replied. 


‘You know 


Carugo—the celebrated singer Caruso?’ 

***Ah, to be sure, Caruso! I wonder 

if he can be any relation to Robinson 
ro 


PENALTY ENOUGH. 


Justice David J: Brewer was asked, 
not long ago, by a man, ‘‘Will you 
please tell me, sir, what is the extreme 
penalty of the law for bigamy?’’ 

Justice Brewer smiled and answered, 
‘Two mothers-in-law.’’ 





half of the house would come out.’’ | 


THE BISHOP’S PLAGIARISM. 


The following story about Bishop 
Doane is now going the rounds of the 
press: 

‘*Dr. Doane,’’ said a parishioner, at 
the end of a service, ‘‘I enjoyed your 
sermon this morning. I welcomed it 
like an old friend. I have, you know, 
a book at home containing every word 
a, 

**You have not, 

**I have so,”’ 
er. 

‘*Well, send that book to me. 
to see it.”’ 

**I’ll send it,’’ was the reply. 

The next morning an unabridged dic- 
tionary was sent to the rector. 


’? said Dr. Doane. 
said the  parishion- 


I’d like 








PING 


madam, 


DOOR CLOSED. 


I cannot open the door for 


** No, 
| 


—l lu ve nde Blaetter. 


HELP WANTED. 

John Kendrick Bangs says that he was 
once walking along the street of a Cali- 
fornia town, where he was to deliver a 
lecture in the evening. Pausing before 
the window of a local laundry, he saw a) 
likeness of himself, with the words: 
JOHN KENDRICK BANGS TO-NIGHT, 
and under it was the placard of the| 
proprietor: 

HELP WANTED. 
never knew 
be- 


Mr. Bangs says that he 
whether there was any connection 
tween the two pieces of pasteboard. 


BEYOND HIS FAITH. 

Senator Beveridge, discussing a politi- 
cal movement that in its sudden, over- 
whelming success had rather embar- 
rassed him, said, 

“I felt like a good old Ohio pastor. 
As he came down from the pulpit one 
Sunday morning, the sexton said, 

‘**Your prayer for rain was soon an- 
swered, sir. It’s pouring.’ 

‘**Dear me!’ muttered the pastor. ‘I 
came away this morning without an 
umbrella.’ ’’ 


A few dashes of Abbott's Bitters on sliced oranges 
makes a delectable dish. 









ESTABLISHED 1810 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 
RYE 


A STRAIGHT 
WHISKEY, 
MADE TO. 
DAY THE 
SAME AS 
IT WAS IN 
1810— AL- 
MOST A CEN- 
TURY AGO, 


— 


A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburg, Pa. 
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SEXOLOGY 


CHustrated) 
Watling, A. M.. M. D., imparts in a 


hy William 
clear, Wholesome wa in one volun 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have, 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Rich a Binding, Full Gold my Illustrated, $2.00. 
Vrite for” Othe 4b who age ms” 


and Table aad 
PURITAN PU B. CO., Dest. 203 PHILA., PA. 













The Truth 


Can be told about } 


Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 


There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. Itis PureGrape 
Juice, termented and 
aged to exact pertec- 
tion for healthtulness, 
Possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


“ Of the six Amert- 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 


the only one that 
received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Bold by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 





A Rare Book of Humor 


Is a bound volume of JUDGE. 


The best binder on the market is 
the one we are sending our sub- 
scribers for $1.25. This amount 


includes all charges for pustage, 
etc. Address 


THE JUDGE Co. 
225 Filth Avenue New York 
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Shears and Paste Pot 


Hin ee | WOMAN'S VANITY. 
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‘“‘Are you Mrs. Brown?’’ asked the 
reporter. 

“*Yes,’’ replied the lady, who was 
door in his face if he attempted to enter. 

*‘T have been sent out to secure a pic- 
ture of you for publication in the Morn- 
ing Bulletin. 
of yourself that I may borrow?’’ 

‘“‘Mercy! I like your effrontery! I 
wouldn’t think of permitting any paper 
to publish a picture of me.’”’ 

‘*You are Mrs. William Henry Brown, 
are you not?’’ 

‘“Yes; but that makes no difference. 
I shall not let you have a photograph. 
I would be so mortified that I could 


again if a picture of me were printed in 
a newspaper.”’ 
‘IT am sorry you feel that way about 
Of course, if you object, I suppose 
suntess when I suddenly learned that she we shall have to get along without the 
nore than fifty thousand marks a year photograph. Your husband is the Wil- 
er dressmaker, ”’ liam Henry Brown who has just been 
‘Then what did you do?” elected to the presidency of the Rein 
‘* Why, I married the dressmaker.’ and Stirrup Club, is he not?” 
Meggendorfer Blactier. ‘*No; that’s another William Henry 
Brown. The papers are always getting 
us mixed. It’s awfully provoking!’’ 
“Oh, I beg your pardon! In that 
case it is not your picture I want.’ We 
‘intended to publish a group under the 
head of ‘Beautiful Wives of Prominent 
Clubmen.’ I am sorry to have bothered 
you. Good afternoon.’’ 
“There, that’s just my luck!’’ she 
said to herself, when she had picked up 
her popular novel again. ‘‘I do wish 


EVER AFTER 


‘Yes, my friend, I was about to marry !t. 


LIVED HAPPY 


THE PACE THAT TELLS. 


‘‘How fast was he going?’’ asked 
Mayvistrate Krotel. 

‘*So fast that the bulldog on the seat 
beside him looked like a dachshund,’’ re- 
plied the copper. 

And the accused was held for sessions. 


London Graphic. 


CORRECT ANSWER. 

‘‘This,’’ said a teacher to her class of 
arithmeticians, ‘‘is a unit.’’ She held 
upa pencil. ‘*This book is a unit, too,”’ 
said she. ‘‘And these are units.’’ And 
she showed them a ruler, a flower, and 
an apple. Then she peeled the apple, 
and, holding up the peel, said, ‘‘Now, 
children, what is’ this?’’ Silence. 
“Come, you know what it is,’’ she 
urged, 

Little Bill’s hand went up slowly. 

‘*Well, William?’’ said the teacher. 

‘*Pleathe, ma’am, the skin of a unit.’’ 

Christian Register. 


elected president of something. And 
those last photographs I got make me 
look so young, too!’’—-Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


TRAGIC WORDS. 


The country parson was condoling 
with the bereft widow. 

“‘Alas!’’ he continued earnestly, ‘‘I 
cannot tell you how pained I was to 
learn that your husband had gone to 
heaven. We were bosom friends, but 
we shall never meet again.’’—Lippin- 
cott’s, } 

KNEW HIS BUSINESS. 

» Say,’’ said the old farmer sneer-| 
ingly, to the city chap who was working | 
in his garden, ‘‘what air yew a-goin’ t’ 
do when yew git through diggin’?”’ 

‘‘Put a porous plaster on my back,’’ 
replied the amateur soil disturber.— 
Chicago News. 


THE THREE AGES OF MAN. 
teport by a young English schoolgirl 


of a lecture on ‘‘Phases of Human Life 
Youth, Manhood, and -Age’’: ‘‘In 





holding herself in readiness to slam the! 


Have you a photograph 


never look any of my friends in the face | 


my husband had the gumption to get) 
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For Making Fudge 
and Taffy—get 


aro 


A pure, fine-flavored syrup that 
makes the finest kind of candy. 


In 10c, 25e, and 50c tins at all grocers 


| A book of cooking and 
= 
RONDEAU. 


candy-making recipes 

sent free on request. 
CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO., 

Editor (to caller who has been airing Sweet Phyllis knit a mitten blue, 

his views)—‘‘Look here, are you the Of texture soft and pleasing hue; 

editor of this paper?’’ And I looked on as merrily 


New York 
Caller—‘‘No, no; certainly not.’’ The needles clicked and danced in glee, 
Editor—‘‘ Very well, then; don’tstand And in her hands it slowly grew. 


there and talk like a fool !’’—The Sketch. 










| 








IN THE EDITORIAL SANCTUM. 





Those snow-white hands were fir to see. 
Ah, but I loved them ardently 
The shining needles faster 1 ° 
Sweet Phyllis knit. 


AS TO LOSING, 


The world loves a good loser, 
But still the world chooses | 
To love even better 
The man who ne’er loses. 
Pittsburgh Post. 


At last ’twas done, the work was through; 
| She smiled, as maids know how to do, 
And tipped her fair head saucily, 
And said the mitten was for me. 
Thus easily am I crushed, think you, 
Sweet Phyllis? Nit! 
Walter Alden Dyer, in The Bang. 


CRUELTY OF EMPLOYERS. 
Stenographer— ‘My employer is bru- 
tal to me.’”’ 
Friend—‘‘Merey! Does he drink?’ 
Stenographer—**No— he eats candy. 
And he does it while he is dictating to 
me.’’—Cleveland Leader, 


DIFFERENT STAGES. 
He—*‘ Are youdeaf to my pleadings?’’ 
She—‘‘1 am.’’ 
| He—‘*But what if I were to offer you 
a diamond ring?’’ 
She—‘Oh, I’m not stone deaf.’’— 
University of Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Its 
Lively Sparkle — Exqui- 
site Bouquet — Absolute 
Purity—have de- 
lighted the most 
critical 





_aogers 





youth we look forward to the wicked 
things we will do when we grow up— 
this is the state of innocence. In man- 
hood we do the wicked things of which 
we thought in our youth—this is the 
prime of life. In old age we are sorry 
for the wicked things we did in manhood 
~this is the, time of our dotage.’’— She 
Christian Register. 


TWO HOURS FOR KISSES. 
‘‘Did you notice the chauffeur 
making eyes at the pretty waitress?’’ 
He—‘tYes. It’s here undoubtedly that 
we'll have our breakdown.’’— 
Globe. 
THOSE SENIOR PICTURES. 
Photographer—‘You’re looking very 
sober to-day, sir.’”’ 


Senior—‘‘ Yes; my mother’s in town.’”’ 
-Yale Record. . 








OBSERVING LENT. 
_ “What are you going to give up dur- 
ing Lent?’’ 
“Well, I’ve thought it all over and 
I’ve decided to give up kissing George.”’ 
‘‘And what about George?’’ 
“Oh, he doesn’t observe Lent.’’—De- 


troit F'ree Press. 


JOYS OF C 
** Papa bought me a sled last Christmas 
doesn't do anything else but ride on it himself !"’ 


-Boston | 


HILDHOOD. 


and now he 


—Fliegende Blaetter. 


IN OTHER WORDS, STINGY. 
A friend was once talking with a 
crazy woman, when a stingy man passed 
by. 

‘‘Do you see that man?’’ said she, 
with a cunning smile. ‘‘ You could blow 
his soul through a humming-bird’s bill, 
into a mosquito’s eye, and the mosquito 
wouldn’t wink.’’—Catholic News. 





Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
‘ best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 











016-Pure -Rare-Rich in Flavor 
are the essential qualities 
of a fine old whiskey. 


Suni Brook 
Whiskey 


possesses all of these qualities 
because it is distilled and aged 
in the good old honest Ken- 


tucky way. Every bottle 
sealed with the Govern- 
ment “Green Stamp” up- 
on which is printed the 
exact age~preof and 


quantity of whiskey with- 
in each botue. 












STYLE 
NEATNESS 
COMFORT 


THE IMPROVED 


“MME The Name is stamped 
on every loop — Be sure it's 
there 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG— 
NEVER SLIPS, TEARS, NOR 
UNFASTENS 
Worn All Over The World 
Sample pair, Silk We., Cotton 
zie. Mailed on receipt of 
price 





GEORGE FROST CO. 
Boston, Mass. 


INSIST ON HAVING THE GENUINE 








REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES “ew 





“MESTOR” “IMPORTED” “ROYAL NESTOR” 
Green Label, 400. Blue Label, 
the, 1be, 


“TOR 


3 
“ The Original Egyptian” 




















ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all ne wapaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe ia searched. Terms, $500 for 
100 notices. Henry Romerke, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York 
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Humor of the Hour 


THE MANLY AUNT. 

‘‘Sarah, this going out incessantly I 
cannot have. Next Sunday you must 
stay at home all day.’’ 

‘*But, ma’am, I have promised my 


aunt to spend the afternoon with her.’ 
“Do let her go, mamma,’’ said 
Tommy. ‘‘Her aunt has been made a 
sergeant, and has got a new coat with 
stripes on it and a great long sword.’’ 


CARRIED OUT. 


Contributor—-‘I sent you some sug- 
gestions telling you how to make your 
paper more interesting. Have you car- 
ried out any of my ideas?”’ 

Editor—‘*Did you meet the office-boy 
with the waste basket as you came up- 
stairs?’’ 

Contributor-—‘‘ Yes.”’ 

Editor—‘‘Well, he was carrying out 
your ideas.’’ 


THE LITTLE MILLIONAIRE. 


Mme. Melba, at adinner in New York, 
told a story of a little millionaire. 

‘‘He stopped at a New York hotel 
with his tutor and governess,’’ she said, 
‘fand one night the two guardians went 
to the opera, leaving him alone in his 
apartment with his toys. 

‘*About nine o’clock his bell rang fu- 
riously. He didn’t understand the tele- 
phone, and one of the assistant managers 
hurried to his suite and knocked, 

‘**Did you ring, sir?’ he asked. 

*** Ves,’ said the little fellow. ‘Please 
to hear me say my 
Washington Star. 


send some one 


prayers.’’ 


TRAGEDY IN THE HOME. 

With dignified gait and head erect, 
the woman descended the front steps, 
and proceeded slowly down the street. 
In one hand she held a hat box, in the 
other a large paper bundle, and in her 
eyes was the light of battle. 

The man ran distractedly after her. 
**Come back,’’ he cried; ‘‘for heaven’s 
sake, do not leave me thus.’’ But the 


woman turned upon him with a wither- | 
ing glance of scorn, and the corners of | 


her mouth drooped contemptuously. 
**You don’t know what this means to 
me,’’ the man cried in a frenzy of de- 
spair. ‘‘You cannot realize how empty 
my home will be without you. Surely, 
oh, surely you cannot mean to leave me 
forever? I shall gratify your every 
wish, cater to your fancy, grovel in the 
dust at your feet, if you will only stay.”’ 
But in vain. Her retreating figure 
had turned the corner, and the woman, 
deaf to his entreaties, was now out of 
hearing distance. The man re-entered 


the house and threw himself upon a 
divan. 

**What is to become of us?’’ he 
groaned. ‘‘Our cook has gone!’’—New 


York Times. 


A bad stomach means poor health. Try Abbott's 


Bitters as a tonic. 





FOOLED. 


‘“‘That Professor Blink fooled me 
badly.’’ 

‘*How?”’ 

***He told me ethnology was the sci- 
ence of the races, and when I went to 
the library and asked for a book on eth- 
nology there wasn’t a word from cover 
to cover on how to pick winners.’’—Tit- 


Bits. 


IMPUDENT QUERY. 
**Brown has bought an automobile.’’ 
‘Is that so? What did he have to 
mortgage ?’’——Detroit Free Press. 


THE VERY THING 


Find out where 
The Big Stick’s at; 
Use it for 
A baseball bat. 
Atlanta Constitution. 





While Rock 





‘“‘ The World’s Best Table Water.’’ 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous “* Richard's Poor Almanack,”’ the hit of 1908. 
Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., N. Y. City. 


illustrated humorous book, Sent for Ye. 


EXPERT PLAYERS. 


Four Ladies and an Interesting Attempt at Whist. | 


The following conversation was over- 
heard by a waiter at a ladies’ club. 
The man was able to use his knowledge 
of shorthand to take notes, having once 
been a reporter. 

‘*Jane,’’ said Maria, ‘‘it is your lead.’’ 

‘*Why, no,’’ answered Jane. ‘‘It is 
Ida’s.’’ 

‘‘No,”’ spoke up Ida, ‘‘it is not my 
lead. Susan dealt the cards.’’ 

‘‘Why, then, it must be my lead,’’ 
said Maria, ‘‘What’s trumps?’’ 

‘‘Hearts!’’ shouted three young voices 
in unison, 

‘*Well, there is my lead,’’ said Maria, 
playing the deuce of clubs. 

‘*But you must lead a trump card, my 
dear!’ cried Jane. 

‘*Yes; and lead the biggest trump you 
have in your hand,’’ put in Ida, Jane’s 
partner, 

‘‘Well, then, here is the queen of 
hearts,’’ said Maria. 

“Oh, you*emean thing, you!’’ ex- 
claimed Jane. ‘‘That takes my king.’’ 

‘*But I will take the trick, for I have 
the ace,’’ said Ida. 

**But,’’ remarked Susan, ‘‘that is the 
ace of diamonds.’”’ 

**So it is,’’ said Ida. 
the four of hearts.’’ 

**I’ve got the ace of hearts,’’ purred 
Susan. ‘Does that take the trick?’’ 

‘Of course it does,’’ answered Jane, 

**No, it doesn’t,’’ said Ida. ‘‘A court 
ecard always takes another card.”’ 

**Oh, let’s stop playing!’ cried Maria 
wearily. ‘‘It’s no fun when there are 
no men to tell you how to play.’”’ 
1% arson’s Weekly. 


‘*Well, here is 


“MIND YOUR STOPS.” 

Massachusetts has a law, knewn as 
the law,’’ under which a 
misplaced semicolon regulates the liquor 
traflic in the city of Boston. But this 
is not a circumstance to an omitted 
comma, as instanced in the following act 
of the last Legislature of Massachusetts: 
‘“*Whoever operates an automobile or a 
motor-cycle on any public way or private 
way laid out under the authority or law 
recklessly or while under the influence 
of liquor, or so as to endanger the lives 
or safety of the public,’’ ete. It is now 
asserted that the reckless motorist can 
go as he pleases on highways which have 
not been ‘‘laid out under the influence 
of liquor.’’—Exchange. 


**semicolon 


DON’T PUT IT THERE. 
Husband (of three months)—‘‘ Do you 
believe a wife is justified in taking 
money from her husband’s pockets?’’ 
Husband (of experience)—‘‘Certainly, 
if he is that careless.’’—Baltimore 
American 


GOOD FOR THE HENS! 


Since the beginning of the new ad- 
ministration our hens are laying twice 
as well as formerly.—Charleston News 
and Courier. 

A FEMININE TRAIT. 
‘*Pa, what is a flareback?”’ 
‘*Wait until you are married, son, and 


you will find out.’’—Birmingham Age- 
Herald. 


Beautifully bound and 
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Magnificent New 





MADISON SQUAKE, NEW YORK 
Absolutely Fireproof 
The finest type of modern hotel architectus 
in New York Beautifully furnished Com 
fort and luxurious ense 
Located in the very heart of New Vork, where 
all the life and fashion of the metropolis contre 
Reem . . « « « ° $1.50 and $2.00 
Room and Bath . . . $2.50 and upward 
Parlor, Bedroom and Bath . $5.00 
rvice and euisine far famed for their 
ecollenee Delightful musie afters 
sand evening 





Send for particulars and hea 
some booklet 
A. A. CADDAGAN 
“¥ Managing Direetor 
Sy on~ wapmell , 
Pi, Salas 
BS ae 


Exhausted or Debilitated 


NERVE FORCE 


RESTORED BY 


The SPECIFIC PILL 


GIVES VITAL STRENGTH AND ENERGY 
A SPECIAL OFFER ‘, ‘he "saders, of this 


have not done before during the fifty years of our 
business life. This offer will not be repeated, there- 
fore don't miss this chance, but send us at once this 
adv. and your name and address carefully written 
for a Regular Full Size $1.00 box of this wonderful 
Pill, inclosing 25 cts. in cash or postage, This offer 
holds good only to May Ist, 1909. 
Regular Price $1 Per Box, by Sealed Mait 

NO C. O. D. OR TREATMENT SCHEME 

I know of no remedy in the whole Materia Medica 
equal to your Specific Pill for Lost Vitality, Nervous 
Debility, Seminal Weakness, ete., brought on by over- 
work, worry and other causes, Adolph Behre, M.D., 
Prof, of Organic Chemistry and Physiology, N. Y. 

Send for FREE sealed pamphlet containing full 
particulars and testimonials from Physicians and 
Laymen., 


WINCHESTER & CO., CHEMISTS. 


Established 1858. 921 Beekman Bldg., N. Y.C. 





offman House | 





EVERY WOMAN 


is interested and should 
know about the won- 


oe MARVEL 


WHIRLING SPRAY 







Ask your drug- 
gist for it. If 
he cannot sup- 
ply the MARVEL, accept 
no other, butsend stamp for 
illustrated book—sealed. 
It gives full particulars and directions 
invaluable to ladies. Address 


MARVEL CO., 44 East 23d Street, New York 
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THE LEADING 
CHARACTERISTICS OF 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 
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Bold at all first class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 




















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


GAMBLERS’ Syzycns to; Winnine 


Ham. Co. Jul6, Hammond, Ind 





Cards, ete. Circular free 


EDITORIAL NOTE. 
Crimesown Candidate—‘‘Where shall 
I put this article about the electrocu- 
tion?’’ 
Editor—‘Oh, under current events.”’ 
—Harvard Lampoon, 


ANOTHER STAR. 
Student of astronomy—‘‘I have dis- 
covered a new star, professor.’’ 
Professor—‘‘What’s she playing in, 
my boy?’’—Harvard Lampoon. 
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‘THOUGHTFUL 


Grannie (anxious to be allowed to read in 


now, my dear?’ 


Annie—* Well, grannie, I’ve thought it over, and I’ve decided to devote myself to you 


till bedtime. °—London Punch 
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FASHION NOTES. 

















WONDER OF WONDERS. { 

It happened one day | The latest thing in pajamas is the 
On a street-car, they say, |man who gets up last. 

And the man came from Mount St.| Pajamas are worn mostly between 

Elias. | eleven p. m. and nine a. m., and the 


He stood on his feet, ineck and ankles. 
Gave a lady his seat, | 


The princess style of pajama, with 
sheath-skirt effects, is called the night- 
shirt.— Williams College Purple Cow. 


And she thanked him (3:6, Ananias). 
—Harvard Lampoon. 
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THE ENCOURAGING FIND OF A LOST MOUNTAINEER.—London Punch 


ALMA MATER. | : ~ 





Borrieo ar rue Sprines, Buoa Pest. HUNGARY. 


WANT COLUMN. 


Wanted—Good positions for talented 
young men. Work must be neither too 
low for a gentleman nor too hard 
pleasant surroundings, ample vacations, 
proximity to a large city, cultivated 
society, salary sufficient for all needs 
and some luxuries, ample time for read- 
ing and travel, chance for rapid ad- 
vancement—all absolutely required. 
Must be in neighborhood of a good coun- 
try club. Address, The Senior Class, 
Any College. 





Wanted— Intelligent men who are not 
afraid of any kind of work—economy 
and good sense required—-advancement 
for those who stick and make good. No 
snobs nor quitters need apply. Address, 
U. S. of America.— Princeton Tiger. 


TWO HEADS BETTER THAN ONE. 


He—‘‘We must devise some plan for 
getting your father’s consent to our 
marriage.’’ 

She—‘‘ Well, we—er—might put our 
heads together !’’—Cornell Widow. 


WHAT DID SHE MEAN? 


‘‘The nurse at the infirmary told me 
that she hoped to see me again.’’ 

**She probably meant well.’’ 

‘*No; I think she meant sick.’’—Cor- 
nell Widow. 


POWER OF MUSIC. 


‘‘They say Miss Screacher is a beauti- 
ful singer.’’ 
| ‘It’s a good thing she is, for no one 
would listen to the noise she makes if 
she weren’t.’’—Princeton Tiger. 
‘ 











president)—‘‘That boy Josh, of ourn, 
writes me that he’s in love with his 
Alma Mater. Madon’t think she sounds | 
like the kind of a girl we would like for | 
a daughter-in-law. So you break it off, 
| will you? Use money, if necessary; but 
not more than five dollars. I have writ- 
ten the young scamp that I’ll cut him off 
| without a cent if he does any fancy |* 
elopin’ act.’’—University of Wisconsin , 2¥ James Montgomery Flagg. 
| Sphinx. | 


Farmer Upstate (writing to college 
MORNING 
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Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 


« GOOD-MORNING” 


Photogravure in septa, 4a 14 
ANNIE. 


peacey—‘* And what are you going to do 


Wholesale trade supplied by the W. R. 
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Will These Pictures Give Delight--- 
TO THEIR OWNERS 
The price has been cut in half 


wow onLY 25¢ EACH 


By James Montgomery Flage. 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE 


THE TAFFY ‘POSSUMS CLIMB A TREE, AND THEN COME DOWN QUITE SUDDENLY. 
=v 


TAFFY ’POSSUMS. 
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1. Ted and the possums one fine day 
Are told to stay at home and play, 
For Johnny knows a quiet spot 
To take a friend and sail his yacht. 

















2. The naughty pets refuse to mind, 
But slyly i close behind. 
They find a stone and plan a joke 
By climbing up yon spreading oak. 











a 


“Ay \ 





- 
D owe #35 
la ES Kea 

at eae iO 








3. ‘They drop the rock into the water, 
Although they know they hadn't oughter. 
It makes a splash when it drops in, 
And wets those children to the skin. 


4. The ’possums ah with all their might 
‘To see poor John in such a plight. 
* It ought to make him wish,”’ said they, 
** He hadn’t left us home to-day. ” 
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. They laughed until they heard, alack, 
Che slender limb begin to crack, 
Till branch and animals and all 
Broke sharply off and took a fall. 








6. sn Kereplash | the seine six 
Were now in just as bad a fix. 
And Johnny and his playmate quite 
Forgot their troubles at the sight. 
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